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VOLLME  1 

COURSE  IN  NUTRITION 
AGAIN  OFFERED 

For  the  fourth  consecutive  year  there  was 
offered  this  summer  by  the  New  York  Hos- 
pital in  co-operation  with  Teachers  College, 
Columbia  University,  a  six  weeks  post  grad- 
uate course  for  dietitians.  The  course  is  un- 
der the  direction  of  Miss  S.  Margaret  Gil- 
lam,  director  of  our  Nutrition  Department. 

The  lectures  are  designed  to  promote  a 
general  knowledge  of  food  administration, 
diet  therapy,  nutrition  clinic  and  public 
health  teaching. 

Our  western  and  southern  states  were  rep- 
resented among  the  dietitians  who  registered 
for  the  course  this  summer.  In  addition  there 
was  a  student  from  India,  one  from  Aus- 
tralia and  two  from  Canada. 

The  course  develops  through  lectures, 
trips  and  working  experience  in  the  numer- 
ous units  of  the  Nutrition  Department.  The 
idea  is  to  mold  the  clay  of  theory  into  the 
pottery  of  practice.  Other  related  depart- 
ments participate,  and  a  list  of  the  lecturers 
from  the  Department  of  Medicine  reads 
like  a  bit  of  Who's  Who.  It  is  these  men  who 
have  a  wealth  of  knowledge  regarding  hu- 
man nutrition,  the  metabolism  of  food  and 
its  relation  to  normal  and  pathological  con- 
ditions who  correlate  the  medical  with  the 
administrative. 

OVER-EXPOSED 

Devotees  to  the  acquisition  of  an  admir- 
able coat  of  tan  are  not  as  a  general  rule  sub- 
jected to  criticism.  In  this  instance  we  wish 
not  to  condemn  the  end  but  rather  the 
means  — 

It  has  come  to  the  attention  of  the  editors 
of  this  little  paper  that  a  number  of  the  per- 
sons who  play  on  the  new  Hospital  tennis 
courts  are  insufficiently  clothed.  We  hear 
that  the  men  play  without  shirts  and  both 
ladies  and  gentlemen  sport  scanty  shorts. 

We  know  it's  warm  these  days  —  all  the 
same  our  courts  are  wide  open  to  the  view 
of  both  our  patients  and  our  employees.  May 
we  suggest  that  our  male  players  at  least 
wear  brief  shirts  and  may  they  join  the 
ladies  in  wearing  more  substantial  shorts 
than  some  we  have  seen  ? 


AUGUST  15th,  1939 
MAY  WE  PRESENT 


Mr.  William  W.  Downey 

We  take  this  occasion  to  present  the  Direc- 
tor of  Engineering  and  Maintenance  —  Mr. 
William  W.  Downey.  He  was  here  "on  loca- 
tion" before  the  hospital  opened  to  see  that 
the  power  plant  and  the  mechanical  equip- 
ment were  in  order  before  their  facilities 
were  extended  to  the  care  and  treatment  of 
patients.  Keen  is  the  brain  and  steady  the 
hand  which  guides  the  power  and  mechan- 
isms of  this  hospital. 

He  reports:  Native  of  Santa  Monica, 
California ;  began  engineering  career  in  the 
machine  shop  of  the  Union  Iron  Works  of 
San  Francisco  —  then  junior  engineer  for 
the  Pacific  Mail ;  Marine  engineering  con- 
tinued with  the  New  York  Iron  Works; 
then  stationary  engineer  at  the  Plaza  Hotel ; 
chief  engineer  of  the  Nassua  Mills  of  Joseph 
Wild  and  Company ;  similar  position  with 
the  Nassau  Beekman  Power  Company;  then 
to  the  Belnord  Apartment  Building;  super- 
vising engineer  for  C.  E.  Johnston  Company  ; 
then  followed  the  position  of  chief  engineer 
of  the  McAlpin  Hotel,  from  whence  he  an- 
swered the  call  to  the  New  York  Hospital. 

Mr.  Downey's  affiliations  include:  mem- 
ber of  the  board  of  trustees  of  the  National 
Association  of  Power  Engineeers,  member- 
ship in  the  American  Society  of  Mechanical 
Engineers,  and  the  American  Society  for  the 
Advancement  of  Science,  the  American  Mil- 
itary Engineers  Society,  and  the  National 
Society  of  Professional  Engineers. 

May  we  add:  As  the  undisputed  and  re- 
vered boss  of  approximately  180  men,  Mr. 
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Downey's  stewardship  of  the  largest  plant 
of  its  kind  in  the  world  stands  as  a  silent 
monument  to  the  man's  integrity  and  charac- 
ter. It  is  fitting  that  his  son  Wallace  has 
chosen  to  follow  in  his  father's  footsteps  and 
is  now  chief  engineer  of  the  Frederick  Loeser 
Company.  Mr.  Downey's  sturdy  grandchil- 
dren afford  him  much  pleasure  and  happi- 
ness. We  are  envious  of  his  hobby  of  grow- 
ing flowers  at  his  summer  home  in  South 
Hampton. 

Sufficient  to  say  that  as  we  see  Mr.  "Bill" 
Downey  at  his  desk  in  the  power  house,  we 
are  impressed  with  the  thought  that  here  is  a 
man,  who,  because  of  his  vision  and  under- 
standing, is  much  beloved  by  his  men  and 
admired  by  his  contemporaries. 


"GREAT  OAKS  FROM  LITTLE 
ACORNS  GROW" 

The  New  York  Hospital  has  magnificent 
buildings  and  facilities,  recognized  as  un- 
surpassed anywhere  in  the  world.  The  finan- 
cial position  of  the  Society  is  neither  occa- 
sion for  discouragement  because  of  shortage 
of  funds,  nor  of  self-complacency  because  of 
abundance  of  resources.  The  annual  deficit 
reduced  from  the  alarming  position  of  a  few 
years  ago  is  still  a  substantial  one,  and  rep- 
resents the  interest  on  a  large  sum  of  money, 
which  must  be  met  by  withdrawal  of  en- 
dowment funds,  generously  donated  for  the 
support  of  this  institution. 

Those  of  us  who  have  the  privilege  of 
working  in  the  hospital  can  each  do  his  or 
her  part  in  helping  this  situation  by  avoiding 
waste  even  in  the  small  items,  such  as  pen- 
cils, stationery  and  the  like.  The  old  saying 
"Take  care  of  the  pennies  and  the  dollars 
will  take  care  of  themselves"  still  holds  for 
large  or  small  enterprises,  as  well  as  for  in- 
dividuals. Even  more  than  in  a  commercial 
enterprise,  we  are  under  obligation  to  avoid 
waste. 

If  you  think  your  job  presents  difficulties 
at  times,  think  this  one  over:  a  recent  cus- 
tomer in  the  OPD  lunchroom  requested 
Anne  Powell  to  make  a  bacon  sandwich 
"with  all  the  fat  cut  off."  Referred  to  sur- 
gery or  psychiatry. 
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WHAT'S  THE  RUSH? 

Did  you  ever  see  a  blind  man  falter  for  a 
moment  at  a  busy  crossing,  to  be  relieved  in 
a  second  by  some  person,  not  too  busy  in  the 
mad  rush  to  get  home  or  to  the  next  business 
appointment  ?  Can  not  each  of  us  afford  to 
sit  and  ponder  the  thought  that  "we  pass  this 
way  but  once."  Why  all  the  rush  and  dither? 

Irreconcilable  is  the  feeling  of  personal 
gain  only,  in  a  world  where  co-operation 
with  your  fellows  is  an  actual  necessity,  not 
an  imaginary  hoodlum.  When  you  take  a 
motor  trip  through  N  ew  Hampshire's  White 
Mountains,  you  drink  to  your  fill  of  its 
scenic  splendor.  That's  why  the  mountains 
are  there.  When  you  push  your  pencil 
through  the  drifts  of  your  daily  papers,  you 
should  cover  your  ground  accurately  and 
unstintingly  in  order  that  the  other  fellow 
can  unmistakably  dovetail  his  work  with 
yours.  That's  why  you  are  there.  Could  we 
be  wrong? 

July  20,  1939 

Dear  Editor : 

I  was  very  pleased  to  help  name  the  new 
baby.  I  hope  the  paper  will  be  a  success.  I 
am  sure  it  should  be,  because  everyone  is 
keen  to  know  about  the  people  who  help  to 
maintain  the  hospital,  and  to  be  kept  aware 
of  their  many  activities.  People  like  to  keep 
their  fingers  on  the  pulse  of  things. 

All  good  wishes  to  you  in  your  new  and 
worthy  enterprise,  and  may  The  Pulse  throb 
with  vigor  through  a  long  and  happy  life. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Alice  R.  Bernheim 


August  1st,  1939. 

Dear  Editor: 

Thank  3'ou  for  "the  check  enclosed"  and 
for  the  privilege  of  naming  the  new  paper. 

In  your  definition  which  was  the  basis  for 
the  selection  of  "The  Pulse"  as  the  title  of 
this  new  endeavor  you  emphasized  the  fact 
that  a  pulse  was  indicative  of  the  heart  beat. 
Might  I  add  that  the  pulse  need  not  be  in 
close  proximity  to  the  heart  and  is  found  at 
a  remarkable  distance  from  the  center  of 
activity  ? 

This  August  30th  until  October  1940  I 
shall  be  an  "employee  in  absentia"  studying 
in  the  provinces.  Can  a  person  live  a  year 
without  a  "Pulse"  ? 

Sincerely, 

Mabel  W.  Perry. 

FROM  DAWN  TO  DUSK 

By  Anox. 

The  arched  windows  splendidly  reflect  the 
dawning  skies  — 

First  green  so  cold,  then  warmer  tints 
arise ; 

Rose,  pink  and  gold  in  accents  bold, 
Herald  the  coming  of  another  day. 
^Vhile  in  the  white  draped  bed  there 
lingers 

Sleep  —  the  watchman  —  who  with 
clammy  fingers 

Reluctantly  releases  the  bewildering  vi- 
sions of  the  night. 

Across  the  river  wind  bourne  —  a  pealing 
bell 

Reminds  the  wakeful  of  kneeling  worship- 
pers of  prayer. 

They  cross  their  breasts  in  praise  and 
thankfulness 

For  that  night's  rest. 

On  printless  toe  the  nurses  go  —  to  and 
fro  —  to  and  fro  — 

Footsteps  light  and  fleeting,  pause  in 
friendly  greeting. 

\'oices  blend  in  light  toned  laughter 
Retelling  scenes  the  morning  after. 
Bed  ward  they  step,  the  curtains  fling, 
The  murmuring  metals  start  to  sing 
The  day's  vibration  now  begins  in  exulta- 
tion. 

A  wand  of  glass  with  a  mercury  thread 
She  puts  in  your  mouth  as  you  lie  in  bed. 
Watch  in  hand  she  counts  the  beats 
Of  pulse  and  breath  and  body  heat. 
She  asks  you  how  you  feel  today  — 
A  flick  of  the  wrist,  she's  on  her  way 
For  water  warm,  and  linen  white, 
To  smooth  the  creases  of  the  night. 
With  curving  arm  she'll  raise  your  head — 
Fluff  your  pillow  —  right  your  bed. 
Her  deft  cool  touch  relieves  the  strain  and 
pain  — 

You're  glad  to  be  awake  again. 


WHO'S  WHO  IN  PHYSICAL 
THERAPY 

Comics  and  movies  have  portrayed  sec- 
retaries as  being  either  severe,  bespectacled, 
over-efficient  martyrs,  or  yielding,  sloe-eyed 
sirens  intent  on  home  destruction  and  hus- 
band snatching.  Miss  Kathleen  Gilmore, 
Physio's  secretary,  is  not  a  "type."  More- 
over, this  affable  daughter  of  Erin  has  only 
one  love;  Jimmy  Stewart  of  Hollywood. 
She  is  equally  well  informed  on  Cecil,  Sar- 
gent and  Dale  Carnegie,  (How  To  Win 
Friends  And  Influence  People).  Recognition 
is  easy  for  she  steps  along  with  a  nervous 
agility  that  has  been  mistaken  by  many  for 
the  Lambeth  Walk  (sans  Musique)  ;  or,  at 
other  times,  piquantly  maintaining  extended 
telephone  conversations. 

Care  to  see  the  personification  of  sartorial 
splendor  ?  Then,  take  a  "gander"  at  the  erect, 
athletic  figure  of  our  chief  and  director,  his 
highness,  lord  of  Physical  Therapy,  Dr. 
K.  G.  Hansson,  authority  on  cryptoerams, 
posture  and  Connecticut  commuting.  He  may 
be  recognized  by  his  vigorous,  snappy  gait, 
and  austere  countenance.  A  fine  looking 
chap,  possesses  an  appreciable  sense  of  humor, 
big  heart,  and  is  idolized  by  his  faithful  sub- 
jects. 

Head  flexed  to  one  side  and  always  deep 
in  thought  is  the  assistant  director  of  Physio, 
Dr.  B.  S.  Troedsson,  our  P.M.  superior. 
Forever  carrying  a  bundle  of  papers;  con- 
stantly rummaging  through  medical  archives 
or  scientific  literature;  a  master  biblio- 
grapher; a  swell  guy.  His  painfully  long 
electro-diagnostic  sessions  are  considered  by 
his  staff  as  deliberate  punishment  aimed  at  a 
chosen  assistant.  The  examination  of  patients 
is  characterized  by  a  thorough  probing  of 
every  conceivable  factor  associated  with  the 
condition  at  hand.  Parts  his  hair  in  the  mid- 
dle, has  a  warm  smile  and  a  cordial  greet- 
ing for  everyone,  including  magazine  sales- 
men. 

The  Heliotherapy  Chapel  (L-7)  is  to  be 
entered  with  discreet  reverence  for  the  mys- 
terious sun's  spectrum  can  be  found  here  at 
all  hours.  Sun  worshippers  devoutly  bow 
their  heads  to  the  dignitary  in  charge.  Prin- 
cess Margaret  Valentine,  who  is  able  to 
make  one's  temperature  rise  at  will  —  of 
course  this  holds  true  only  in  the  Fever 
Therapy  room. 

On  the  same  floor  is  another  sanctuary, 
the  private  patient's  treatment  department. 
Here  Miss  Judith  Almgren  creates  a  home- 
like atmosphere  with  the  ease  of  a  charming 
hostess.  Her  avocation:  Arranging  tasty 
Smorgasbords  —  Wow! 

The  main  clinic  (L-803)  is  divided  into 
ten  attractive  cubicles.  Here  an  amazing 
array  of  apparatus  may  be  found,  ranging 
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from  a  dry  cell  battery  to  complicated  dia- 
thermy and  short-wave  machines.  You  may 
be  startled  by  the  imposing,  militaristic  figure 
of  Rolf  Key-Oberg,  a  most  ambidextrous 
young  man  with  a  penchant  for  speed  and 
efficiency ;  able  to  tuck  seven  infra-red 
lamps  under  one  arm;  a  camera,  flash  gun, 
tripod,  electrodes,  and  a  couple  of  what-nots 
under  the  other,  while  pushing  a  short-wave 
machine  with  one  knee  and  dragging  a  ther- 
mo-bridge  with  the  other  foot. 

The  dainty  flower  of  L-8  is  Miss  Marion 
Farrell.  Vibrant,  determined,  sweet,  and 
competent,  symptomatic  of  Pelhamites.  Her 
spritely  foot-steps  cover  considerable  terri- 
tory throughout  the  day,  possibly  in  search  of 
a  prince  charming  to  whisk  her  away  from 
a  hectic  clinic  to  a  technician's  Utopia.  Loves 
sodas  and  Shelley ! 

This  is  the  only  department  in  the  hospital 
that  can  boast  of  a  mermaid,  without  caudal 
appendage.  Miss  Marjorie  Dennen.  Her 
domain  is  the  pool  —  Therapeutic,  if  you 
please,  not  swimming.  Recognition  of  this 
comely  maiden  is  simple  indeed  —  her  uni- 
form, a  bathing  suit  usually  covered  by  a  robe 
opened  sufficiently  (or  deliberately).  The 
beautifully  proportioned  figure  is  the  result 
of  her  physical  education  in  college. 

The  new  addition  to  the  staff  is  Miss  Hel- 
ander,  a  nurse  whose  thirst  for  additional 
education  led  her  into  the  ranks  of  physical 
therapy. 

Freckles,  specs,  touseled  head,  perpetual 
dental  display,  enjoj's  his  work,  life  is  beauti- 
ful, symphonic,  fiend,  diabolically  inclined, 
describes  A.  Garman  Dingwall,  who  catches 
the  biggest  tuna  and  reads  all  the  funnies. 
He  used  to  be  an  actor  and  can  be  a  "card" 
when  he  wants  to.  Ho  Ho  —  You  jest. 

Poker  faced  John  Barrett  was  originally 
employed  as  an  orderly.  Yes,  he  was,  believe 
it  or  not.  Frequently  mistaken  for  a  big 
shot.  Good  looking,  broad-shouldered,  polite 
and  taciturn.  Spends  most  of  his  hours  im- 
proving those  virtues.  He  has  the  hardest 
job  of  all  —  dusting  the  apparatus  quarter- 
ly. Used  to  risk  his  neck  automobile  racing, 
but  St.  Christopher  has  protected  him  so  far. 

"  'Tis  the  songs  ye  sing,  and  the  smiles  ye 
wear  that  makes  the  sun  shine  everywhere" 
is  the  motto  of  our  "ample"  and  able  little 
substitute,  Miss  Alice  Jack.  In  short,  she  is 
not  only  a  good  technician,  but  a  good  tonic 
as  well.  "Jackie"  hails  from  Boston  via  Cal- 
ifornia where  she  took  up  flying,  received 
her  pilot's  license  and  yearns  to  be  back  in 
the  aviation  business  again. 

 o  

Demosthenes  once  said:  "The  easiest  way 
of  all  is  to  deceive  one's  self ;  for  what  a  man 
wishes  he  generally  believes  to  be  true." 


PLAINT  OF  THE  NURSE 

Doctors,  doctors  will  you  ever 
(Oh,  we  think  that  j'ou  will  never) 
Make  your  writing  clear,  that  we  can 
read  it 

We  suggest  (although  we  hate  to) 
That  for  you,  it  sure  would  pay  to 
Take  a  course  in  penmanship — you  need 
it. 

Mary  C.  Guest 
(no  apology  or  relation  to  Edgar) 

HOSPI-TALES 

Mr.  Walter  J.  Nichols,  Ass't  to  the  Treas- 
urer of  the  Society  of  the  New  York  Hos- 
pital, sailed  on  July  29th  on  the  Mauretania 
for  a  holiday  in  Ireland  and  Scotland.  He 
will  return  on  the  Aquitania  August  29th. 

Miss  Harriet  Frost,  Director  of  Public 
Health  Nursing,  returned  July  24th  from 
Simmons  College,  Boston,  where  she  gave  a 
three  weeks  course  in  Supervision,  Public 
Health  Nursing.  She  is  now  on  vacation. 

We  failed  to  say  in  our  last  issue  that 
Miss  May  Kennedy,  Associate  Director  of 
the  School  of  Nursing  is  relieving  in  the 
School  Ofliice  during  Miss  Wolf's  vacation. 

Dr.  Connie  M.  Guion,  Chief  of  Medical 
Out  Patient  Department,  is  away  on  vaca- 
tion and  will  return  in  September.  Dr. 
James  Beard  is  relieving  for  her  in  the 
Clinic. 

Dr.  Parker  Dooley,  associate  attending 
Pediatrician  and  Chief  of  Pediatrics  Out-Pa- 
tient  Department  has  resigned.  On  Septem- 
ber 1st  he  will  take  up  new  responsibilities 
in  the  Department  of  Pediatrics  of  The  Uni- 
versity of  Chicago  Clinics. 

Miss  Frances  Morrison,  Head  Nurse  on 
G-3,  and  Dr.  Alphonse  Timpanelli  were 
married  on  July  8th. 

Miss  Margaret  Baxter  —  formerly  night 
supervisor  in  Medicine  and  Surgery,  and 
Mr.  Richard  Donnelly  were  recently  mar- 
ried. Mrs.  Donnelly  is  now  Supervisor  of  the 
Accident  Pavilion. 

Miss  Dorothy  Myers,  Head  Nurse  on 
L-9,  while  on  vacation  attended  a  Doctors 
and  Lawyers  baseball  game  played  for  the 
benefit  of  the  Philharmonic  Society  of  Day- 
ton, Ohio.  Imagine  her  surprise  and  de- 
light on  being  notified  during  the  seventh  in- 
ning stretch  that  she  had  won  a  LaSalle 
Convertible  Coupe.  She  and  Phyllis  Ander- 
son toured  in  the  car  for  two  weeks  and  then 
disposed  of  it  before  returning. 

Miss  E.  Fames  Harrison  who  has  been 
dietitian  on  the  surgical  and  urological  ser- 
vice for  the  past  two  j^ars  resigned  as  of 
August  6th  to  accept  a  position  at  the  Provi- 
dence-Biltmore  Hotel  in  Providence,  R.  I. 


THE  STRAWBERRY  FESTIVAL 

Amid  a  setting  of  waving  palms  and  flut- 
tering white  linens  the  Women's  Clinic 
Nurses  again  started  their  Christmas  Fund 
for  a  happier  Christmas  for  the  mothers  and 
babies  who  will  be  in  the  hospital  on  Christ- 
mas Day.  The  gay  and  friendly  festival  was 
held  on  Friday,  July  14th,  on  the  library 
terrace  of  the  Lying-In-Hospital.  This  at- 
tractive spot  offered  a  cooling  breeze  and  a 
pleasant  view  to  all  those  who  enjoyed  a 
strawberry  sundae  and  a  chat  with  their 
friends. 

The  festival  was  a  success,  due  to  the  co- 
operation of  everyone:  Mr.  Fondiller,  Flor- 
ist of  72nd  St.,  who  graciously  supplied  the 
palms.  Miss  McDermott's  enthusiastic  sup- 
port. Miss  Klein's  careful  planning  and  gui- 
dance, and  the  very  gratifying  response  from 
the  entire  hospital. 

We  regret  that  the  supply  of  refreshments 
was  not  sufllicient  to  reach  those  who  arrived 
after  five  P.M.  There  will  be  another  Wom- 
en's Clinic  Festival  again  soon  so  "we'll  be 
seeing  you." 

 o  

BASEBALL 

The  baseball  team  has  been  holding  its 
own  since  the  last  report  in  this  paper.  The 
record  reads :  one  win,  one  loss  and  two  ties. 
Daring  the  last  three  games  the  team  has 
had  to  play  minus  two  of  its  regular  squad, 
and  was  forced  to  draft  the  services  of  its 
rooters.  The  lack  of  experienced  players  and 
the  scrambled  lineup  led  to  many  errors 
which  caused  Al  Hernandez  to  lose  a  close 
one  to  Standard  Statistics  5 — 3,  and  Fred 
Denecke  to  take  a  tie  instead  of  a  win  ovei 
Fidelity  Securities  8 — 8.  Both  hurlers  pitched 
great  ball.  The  team's  only  victory  was  won 
from  the  Commercial  Commodities  Ex- 
change by  a  score  of  4 — 3. 

The  team's  chief  handicaps  have  been  in- 
juries and  vacations.  Captain  Ed  Stredron- 
sky's  split  finger  is  in  pretty  good  shape  now 
and  Ed  is  ready  to  take  his  place  behind  the 
box  and  contribute  some  much  needed  slug- 
ging. Our  "flash"  short  stop,  Ed  Hahn,  and 
our  most  reliable  batter,  Gus  Melish,  limped 
around  for  a  while  on  bad  ankles,  but  they 
are  off  the  sick  list  now.  We  hope  that  slug- 
ger Harry  Wernschofen  comes  out  of  his 
slump  soon. 

With  a  nearly  complete  first  string  lineup 
on  the  field  the  Kelvinator  Refrigerator  Co. 
and  the  Federal  Reserve  Bank  had  better 
each  get  themselves  a  Charlie  Ruff  us  (?)  to 
keep  them  in  the  game. 

Possible  future  games  are  with  Manhattan 
State  Hospital  and  Brooklyn  County  Hos- 
pital. 
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Fred 

"Hello  Fred  —  Is  Jack  in  ?"  —  "Yes,  Dr. 
Jones,  he  is.  Try  123  you  may  locate  him 
there."  And  there  he  is!  Not  only  does  Fred 
seem  to  know  the  voices  of  most  of  the  280 
attending,  180  house  stafif  and  countless  sec- 
retaries but  he  seems  able  to  keep  his  eye  on 
them  and  know  just  where  they  should  be 
—  and  when !  This  is  just  one  of  the  remark- 
able thmgs  about  Fred  and  his  knowledge 
of  the  hospital  is  not  confined  there,  but  he 
is  an  ever  helpful  friend  for  and  about  many 
of  the  other  groups  of  people  about  the 
house.  My  secretary  has  never  met  Fred, 
but  thinks  he  is  the  wizard  of  New  York 
Hospital  for  after  countless  minutes  are 
chalked  up  in  favor  of  The  New  York  Tele- 
phone Company,  she  finally  calls  for  Fred, 
and  knows  that  the  message  will  get  to  me  en 
route  out  if  not  before. 

I  wonder  how  many  of  us  know  Fred's 
last  name  —  or  anything  about  him  out- 
side of  his  role  of  hospital  service!  I'll  bet 
Fred  Franz  knows  more  about  even  the  phy- 
sician who  comes  in  only  occasionally  than 
those  of  us  who  come  every  day  know  of 
him.  Some  few  of  the  staff  of  workers  knew 
him  when  he  worked  at  the  old  Lying-in  be- 
fore we  opened  here  in  1932.  He  was  born 
in  Danville,  111.  He  says  he  left  there  at  an 
early  age,  but  I'll  wager  that  he  remembers 
all  his  old  baby  carriage  cronies!  His  inter- 
mediate home  was  Cleveland. 

Some  of  us  know  of  Fred's  very  real  love 
of  flowers.  Haven't  you  seen  him  cherish  a 
blossom  that  found  its  way  down  to  his  vase 
\ia  a  white  coat  from  a  patient's  bouquet?  I 
have  and  it  is  a  pleasure.  Occasionally  in  the 
Spring  someone  remembers  him  with  for- 
sythia  branches,  and  as  he  watches  each  bud 
come  out  he  shares  his  pleasure  with  all  of 
us.  It  is  too  bad  that  his  windows  do  not 
open  on  one  of  the  gardens. 

His  interests  are  most  varied.  In  the  sports 
he  is  especially  fond  of  baseball,  hockey,  prize 
fights.  If  you  ask  "our  team"  who  is  the  most 
faithful  and  enthusiastic  admirer  of  their 
activities — you  will  hear  a  chorus  of  "Fred". 
How  does  he  do  it?  Always  he  seems  to  be 
coating  us  in  and  out  —  early  and  late.  Al- 
ways with  the  same  courteousness  and  friend- 
liness and  if  his  feet  hurt  after  ten  hours  of 
standing  —  you  wouldn't  guess  it  from  the 
smile  that  comes  over  the  counter  with  your 
hat  and  bag. 

The  friends  that  come  visiting  are  not 
just  hospital  folk.  The  small  fry  who  come 
and  wait  patiently  for  the  proud  parents 
making  calls  in  the  upper  regions  —  find  in 
Fred  an  interested  friend — and  come  again 
and  again  to  wait  with  him.  Even  small  black 
dogs  wag  enthusiastically  and  try  to  climb 


up  over  the  desk  to  get  into  the  inner  sanc- 
tum of  Fred's  domain.  Here  they  play  with 
improvised  balls — or  sleep  contentedly  while 
Fred  buttons  our  buttons  in  and  out  of  coats. 

About  the  time  this  comes  from  the  press 
Fred  will  be  enjoying  his  well  deserved  holi- 
day— getting  a  glimpse  of  sun  and  grass  and 
flowers  and  things  that  grow  up  around  Fish- 
kill  as  well  as  visits  to  the  Fair.  There  he  can 
travel  to  many  lands  far  away  from  the  rows 
of  crisp  white  coats  and  doctor's  mail  and 
messages.  We  all  hope  he  has  a  splendid 
time  and  though  we  shall  miss  him,  we  hope 
he  won't  miss  us  (too  much!!) 

Few  of  us  get  around  to  saying  more  than 
the  usual  "Thanks  Fred  ;"  but  all  of  us  share 
in  his  many  kindnesses  and  want  those  of 
\'ou  who  do  not  have  an  opportunity  to 
come  in  contact  with  Fred  —  to  know  what 
you  are  missing. Anyway, we  appreciate  him! 

HOSPI-TALES 

Miss  Elizabeth  iMoser,  Supervisor  on  H5 
and  G5  from  1932 — 1935  returned  on  July 
25  after  spending  three  and  one-half  years  as 
Surgical  Supervisor  at  the  Peiping  Union 
Medical  College,  Peiping,  China.  She  spent 
seven  months  on  her  trip  back,  visiting  in  the 
Philippines,  Java,  Burma,  India,  Singapore, 
etc.,  en  route.  She  wishes  to  greet  thru  this 
paper  those  of  her  old  friends  whom  she  was 
not  able  to  see  on  this  brief  visit  and  hopes 
that  she  may  see  them  all  when  she  returns 
agam  in  September. 

Our  enthusiastic  schedule-maker  for  the 
ball  team,  Vito  M«gliore,  has  been  promoted 
to  the  General  Storeroom. 

Dr.  W.  C.  Klotz  has  returned  from  a  com- 
fortable two  weeks  on  Long  Island.  He  says 
the  tan  came  from  the  quartz  in  the  sand. 

Miss  Verda  Hickox,  head  of  Obstetrical 
Nursing  Service,  has  returned  from  her  vaca- 
tion, 3  weeks  of  which  she  spent  at  the  Jay  6 
Cattle  Ranch  in  Arizona  with  Catherine 
Meiser,  formerly  surgical  supervisor  in  the 
OPD.  She  did  not  master  the  art  of  roping 
cows  but  she  certainly  can  handle  the  cow 
ponies. 

The  Evening  and  Midnight  staffs  of  the 
Record  Room  gave  a  baby  shower  for  Adele 
Mosca  at  the  home  of  Miss  Helen  Diesch- 
bourg  in  June.  Adele  resigned  from  her  posi- 
tion on  the  Evening  staff  of  the  Record  Room 
in  June. 

After  a  score  of  diamonds  upon  as  many 
ladies'  fingers,  unnoted  though  not  unnoticed 
in  the  past  in  the  Record  Room,  Miss  Viola 
Mars  is  the  latest  recipient  of  the  symbol  of 
future  happiness. 

Back  from  vacation,  Miss  G.  Banfield  re- 
ported that  she  "only  went  home."  Home 
in  this  instance  is  Austin,  Minnesota. 


The  editors  have  read  with  great  interest 
the  June  issue  of  the  Blue  Plaidette  and  wish 
to  extend  to  its  staff  hearty  congratulations 
and  good  wishes. 

George  Vishner  of  the  Nutrition  Depart- 
ment returned  recently  from  his  vacation. 
He  was  married  July  22nd  to  Miss  Frances 
Chesna  of  Breslau,  Wilkes-Barre,  Pennsyl- 
vania. Congratulations  and  best  wishes! 

Did  you  see  the  coat  of  tan  which  our 
comptroller,  Mr.  John  Keig  acquired  on  his 
recent  two  week  respite  ? 

Miss  Helene  Koncelik,  attendant  on  M-2 
Nursery,  was  married  to  Mr.  John  Pryslak, 
Jr.  On  Saturday,  August  5th,  at  Jan  Hus 
Presbyterian  Church. 

OUR  POWER  PLANT 

The  boilers  of  the  Power  House  produce 
all  the  steam  expended  in  the  Hospital.  A 
major  part  of  the  steam  is  used  for  heating 
and  electricity  while  the  remainder  is  util- 
ized in  cooking,  sterilizing,  and  domestic 
water  heating. 

We  have  four  water  tube  boilers  totaling 
3200  boiler  horse  power  with  a  possible 
overload  of  more  than  three  times  that  fig- 
ure. The  demand  put  upon  the  boilers  varies 
greatly  both  daily  and  seasonally,  with  a  low 
around  1,250,000  pounds  of  water  evapor- 
ated per  24  hours  in  early  summer  to  double 
that  during  the  extreme  cold  of  winter.  The 
average  daily  evaporation  of  water  into 
steam  is  around  1,500,000  pounds  which 
necessitates  the  burning  of  about  100,000 
pounds  of  fuel  or,  its  equivalent,  12,500 
gallons.  About  $400.00  per  diem  will  cover 
the  bill  if  you  feel  philanthropic. 

Many  people  assume  that  a  fireman,  in 
charge  of  boilers  is  a  brawny  individual 
with  a  strong  back  and  a  one  track  mind. 
The  contrary  holds  true  for  he  is  a  skilled 
artisan  employing  all  his  talents  in  order  to 
obtain  a  maximum  output  of  steam  with  a 
minimum  combustion  of  fuel.  He  must  be 
able  to  tell  by  sight  the  proper  color  of  the 
flame  in  the  firebox  and  to  adjust  the  air 
intake  for  efficient  combustion. 

Conditions  vary  with  every  change  of 
load  on  the  boilers  and  lack  of  attention  or 
ability  would  prove  extremely  expensive. 
The  water  level  must,  at  all  times,  be  cor- 
rect to  guard  against  loss  of  energy  or,  if 
too  little  water,  the  menace  of  explosion. 

The  boilers  must  be  given  constant  atten- 
tion. Our  firemen  are  equal  to  the  task  and 
the  responsibilities  entailed.  When  you  turn 
on  a  light  to  locate  a  lost  stud  or  give  the 
sterilizer  a  shot  of  heat  it  is  John  Melvin, 
Edward  Koder,  Emil  Seyerlein,  and  Peter 
Pehowich  who  have  expertly  served  you 
with  metamorphosed  fuel  oil. 
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THE  RECORD  ROOM 

The  Record  Room,  situated  in  the  base- 
ment of  the  '"F"  building,  is  connected  with 
each  and  every  department  in  the  Hospital. 
Through  the  aid  of  the  pneumatic  tube  sys- 
tem and  messenger  service,  records  are  sent 
or  delivered  to  the  clinics  and  to  the  many 
people  requesting  charts  for  study  or  follow- 
up  purposes. 

The  Record  Room  has  a  personnel  of  30 
people  operating  on  a  24-hour  basis.  The  3 
main  staffs  are  the  9-5  or  the  day  staff,  5-12 
or  evening  staff,  and  the  night  staff  12  mid- 
night to  8  A.M.  On  the  day  staff  the  more 
detailed  work,  needed  to  complete  each  his- 
tory, is  done ;  ediphone  records  are  trans- 
scribed  ;  histories  are  sequenced,  bound  and 
then  coded  and  eventually  returned  to  file. 

The  tube  system  takes  care  of  all  requisi- 
tions during  the  day  coming  from  the  clinics 
and  the  other  departments  in  the  Hospital 
which  require  charts  for  one  purpose  or  an- 
other. Charts  are  returned  to  the  Record 
Room  all  during  the  day,  and  there  arises 
the  need  to  keep  them  in  numerical  order. 
There  are  two  machines  in  the  Record  Room 
called  "Sortergrafs"  —  operated  by  hand. 
Sliding  arms,  4  to  a  machine,  enable  the  op- 
erator to  see  at  a  glance  without  much 
stretching  exactly  where  to  place  the  chart. 
The  arms  of  the  "Sortergraf"  are  numbered 
and  each  machine  takes  care  of  a  certain 
group  of  charts.  The  heavier  charts,  and  the 
charts  having  very  low  history  numbers  are 
sorted  by  hand,  placed  in  small  rolling  trucks, 
and  then  returned  to  the  files. 

On  the  night  staff,  appointments  for  the 
various  clinics  are  counted  and  marked,  re- 
quisitions for  charts  other  than  for  appoint- 
ments the  next  day  are  also  counted  and 
marked,  and  these  charts  are  taken  out  of 
file,  put  into  their  respective  pouches,  ready 
for  delivery  in  the  morning. 

A  daily  tally  is  kept  of  all  the  charts  that 
circulate  during  the  day  and  those  that  are 
pulled  at  night.  This  tally  enables  us  to  de- 
termine, at  a  glance,  the  turnover  or  circula- 
tion for  any  day,  week  or  month. 

Charts  are  being  used  constantly  and,  of 
course,  the  wear  and  tear  on  them  must  be 
taken  care  of,  in  order  to  make  each  patient's 
history  a  presentable  case  when  in  use.  Charts 
certainly  "take  a  beating,"  —  they  are  ram- 
med in  carriers,  then  pulled  out  and  occa- 
sionally thrown  around.  The  covers  are 
torn,  the  history  sheets  are  thumbed  over, 
and  soon  through  constant  use  they  become 
very  dilapidated.  The  covers  are  then  re- 
placed, the  torn  parts  are  mended  and  re- 
paired and  they  are  soon  ready  to  go  out 
again. 

In  the  Record  Room  we  have  what  is 


called  the  Russell  Soundex  system  ;  —  a  sys- 
tem whereby  each  and  every  patient's  name 
is  coded,  history  number  recorded  and  other 
important  data  placed  on  a  small  white  card, 
which  is  then  filed  by  code.  This  file  serves 
as  a  cross  index,  helping  to  locate  a  history 
number  when  only  the  patient's  name  is 
known.  We  now  have  in  our  files  241,900 
histories  and  for  each  history  there  is  a  cor- 
responding soundex  card. 

The  Record  Room  not  only  answers  calls 
for  histories  in  the  present  New  York  Hos- 
pital but  also  has  available  records  from  the 
Old  Lying-in  Hospital,  the  House  of  Relief 
or  the  Hudson  Street  Hospital,  the  Man- 
hattan Maternity  Hospital,  The  Old  New 
York  Hospital,  both  In-patient  and  Out- 
Patient,  The  New  York  Nursery  and  Child-- 
Hospital,  and  the  Cornell  Clinic.  We  receive 
calls  for  one  or  more  of  the  above  records 
every  day. 

1  he  efficiency  of  the  Record  Room  is  ablv 
supervised  by  Miss  Helen  B.  Lincoln,  a  reg- 
istered Record  Librarian.  Should  there  be 
any  phase  of  the  work  that  you  may  wish  to 
have  more  fully  explained,  please  ask  us  for 
a  copy  of  our  Record  Room  manual,  a  hand- 
book covering  every  angle  of  our  very  de- 
tailed work. 

TENNIS 

Judging  from  the  activity  on  the  Tennis 
Courts  we  are  sure  that  our  employees  are 
enjoying  the  opportunity  to  participate  in 
this  popular  sport. 

Reservations  for  the  courts  may  be  made 
at  the  Hospital  Garage,  telephone  extension 
259.  The  courts  will  be  opened  to  the  em- 
ployees from  7  A.M.  to  12  noon  and  from 
3  P.M.  to  8  P.M.  on  all  days  except  Mon- 
day. Reservations  should  be  made  the  pre- 
ceding day  and  for  not  more  than  two  days 
in  advance. 

No  reservations  will  be  made  for  play 
on  Mondays  nor  on  other  days  between  12 
noon  and  3  P.M.  At  these  times  the  keys  to 
the  courts  may  be  obtained  from  the  Garage 
office. 

The  Recreation  Committee  of  the  Nurses 
Residence  is  planning  a  tournament  for  the 
group  to  be  held  sometime  in  August. 

AS  YOU  THINK  YOU  TRAVEL 

As  you  think  yotf  travel,  as  you  love  you 
attract. 

You  are  today,  where  your  thoughts  have 

brought  you ; 
You  will  be  tomorrow  where  your  thoughts 

take  you. 

You  cannot  escape  the  result  of  your  thought. 
You  can  endure  and  learn,  can  accept  and 
be  glad. 

James  Allex 


A  STILL  TONGUE 

The  reputation  of  any  large  institution  is 
one  of  its  choicest  assets  and  needs  to  be  con- 
stantly guarded.  Sometimes  a  few  ill  chosen 
words  spoken  offhand  to  others,  may  cause 
untold  damage  by  its  repetition,  which  makes 
it  desirable  that  we  should  not  repeat  these 
remarks,  usually  made  by  irresponsible  per- 
sons. 

If  we  hear  or  know  of  something  good  for 
our  hospital's  reputation,  we  should  carry 
the  story  to  others,  who  may  or  may  not  be 
interested  in  the  work  of  our  people,  they 
in  turn  will  carry  along  and  we  gain  greater 
prestige;  but,  should  we  hear  rumors  and 
small  talk  that  belittles  our  people  and  their 
work,  we  should  discourage  the  repeating  of 
such  rumors,  as  being  of  no  advantage  to 
our  associates. 

The  old  adage  "A  STILL  TONGUE 
MAKES  A  WISE  HEAD"  can  be  applied 
to  our  Pulse  readers. 


WE  APPRECIATE 
APPRECIATION 

The  following  poem  was  written  and  sub- 
mitted by  a  patient  while  convalescing  on 
M-6.  The  tune  of  life  is  made  sweeter  by 
such  spontaneity. 

TO  THE  DIETITIAN 
This  is  a  little  rhyme 
To  read  when  you  have  time 
And  are  so  very  tired, 
"Vou  wonder  if  \  ou're  wired. 
The  meals  you  send  are  grand, 
"Vou  must  know  every  brand 
Of  combination  tricks 
To  get  it  all  to  mix. 
When  one  has  got  a  pain 
One  does  not  look  in  vain 
Your  menu  always  brings 
The  very  nicest  things. 
It  makes  one  quite  forget 
How  one  hates  to  get 
The  evening  meal  when  tired 
And  wish  a  maid  were  hired. 
So  when  things  don't  look  bright 
And  all  is  not  quite  right, 
You'll  know  one  six  fifteen 
Thinks  meals  are  like  a  dream. 


The  Annual  House  Cleaning  is  proceed- 
ing according  to  schedule  this  Summer  due 
to  the  excellent  cooperation  of  the  House- 
keeping and  Painting  Departments.  On  July 
31st  the  work  was  about  half  finished  so 
that  everything  should  be  in  shape  again 
when  the  College  opens  in  the  Fall.  The  pa- 
tience manifested  by  everyone  during  this 
period  of  "doubling  up"  and  confusion  is 
greatly  appreciated. 
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MAIN  HOSPITAL  PRIVATE 
PATIENT  ADMITTING 
OFFICE 

One  of  the  most  important  improvements 
made  in  the  hospital  this  year  is  the  opening 
of  a  separate  office  for  the  admission  of  pri- 
vate patients  removing  this  activity  from  the 
Information  Department  where  it  was  cared 
for  until  January  3rd,  1939. 

The  new  office  is  to  the  West  of  the  68th 
Street  entrance  in  the  room  formerly  used 
by  the  Hospital  Guide  Service.  It  has  ade- 
quate accommodations  for  the  comfortable 
and  private  consideration  of  the  problems 
incident  to  the  admission  of  private  patients 
and  the  scheduling  of  their  operations. 

This  office  is  under  the  able  direction  of 
Miss  Elsie  Eaton  and  her  assistant,  Miss 
Hilda  Groome,  who  are  responsible  for  the 
admission  of  all  private  and  semi-private 
patients  to  the  main  Hospital  and  Children's 
Clinic. 

The  thought  and  consideration  used  in 
making  room  reservations  results  in  the  selec- 
tion of  accommodations  which  meet  the  ap- 
proval of  the  30  or  so  patients  admitted 
daily  and  thereby  is  laid  the  first  stone  in 
building  a  community  of  satisfied  patients. 

When  Miss  Eaton  relinquished  her  re- 
sponsibilities in  the  Information  Depart- 
ment to  devote  full  time  to  Hospital  admis- 
sion Mr.  Louis  Malloy,  formerly  night  clerk 
in  the  accident  pavilion,  was  transferred  to 
take  charge  of  the  Information  Service  in 
the  main  Hospital. 

STRIKING  STATISTICS 

Like  to  know  more  about  the  bees  that 

buzz  so  busily  in  our  large  alabaster  hive? 

Honeycomb  your  way  to  Mr.  Hanning's 

cell,  and  note  the  following  personnel: 
Sixteen  short  of  2000  persons  work  here. 

(All  right,  1,984,  to  be  blunt.) 
Our  payroll  shows: — 

Nursing  644  (To  be  exact  —  Staff  437, 
Clerical  26.  Attendants  108,  Orderlies  77, 
Students  42.) 

Nutrition  258  (Takes  a  lot  to  feed  us!) 

Housekeeping  212  (And  make  us  comfort- 
able.) 

Psychiatry  190  (Quite  a  few  to  keep  us 
sane.) 

Engineering  160  (And  functioning.) 

Laundry  98  (And  clean.) 

Administration  67  (Made  up  of  the  follow- 
ing side  shows:  Doctors'  Coat  Room  1, 
Executive  Offices  14,  Guide  Service  1, 
Pneumatic  Tubes  3,  Information  13,  Post 
Office  2,  Print  Shop  4,  Purchasing  4,  Re- 
ceiving 3,  Stores  9,  Telephones  12,  Valet 
Shop  2.) 

Funds  43  (Assorted  research  medicos,  tech- 


nicians, etcetera.) 
Accounting  40  (At  least  40  passed  arith- 
metic ! ) 

Protection  38  (No  wonder!  We  got  some- 
thing!) 

O.P.D.  38  (Aiding  patients  who  drop  in  at 
breakfast  and  stay  till  tea.) 

Laboratories  35  (We're  alwaj's  looking  up 
the  new.) 

Radiology  32  (Snapshots  and  such!) 

Record  Room  28  (Read  all  about  it!!) 

Social  Service  27  (The  ladies  in  brown.) 

House  Staff  24  (Docs  who  sleep  in.) 

Anaesthetists  14  (To  put  us  to  sleep.) 

Physical  Therapy  11  (Ask  Mr.  Dingwall.) 

Admitting  9  (Cerberus  es.) 

Pharmacy  9  (Quite  the  bartenders  here!) 

Pathology  6  (Seekers  of  microbes,  also  maul- 
ers of  mice.)      Mortuary  1  (Yes,  alas.) 

HOSPI-TALES 

Mr.  T.  F.  Childs,  our  editor,  has  just  re- 
turned from  a  well  deserved  vacation  made 
especially  necessary  this  year  by  the  added 
responsibilities  attendant  to  an  editor's  of- 
fice. Welcome  back! 

Miss  Katherine  Rogers,  Nursing  class  of 
1937  was  married  to  Michael  Ryan  on  June 
17th,  1939  in  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 

Miss  Wilkins  in  the  cashier's  office  re- 
turned from  her  vacation  as  Mrs.  Scheller. 
Best  Wishes! 

We  are  indebted  to  Mr.  Otto  Heim  of 
Payne  Whitney  Housekeeping  Department 
for  the  lettering  of  the  name  of  this  paper. 

That  man  of  sartorial  splendor,  the  one 
and  only  George  Taylor,  got  up  to  the 
Adirondacks  this  year. 

Mrs.  Marjorie  Overholser  joined  the 
nursing  staff  July  1st  as  Supervisor  in  the 
Pediatrics  Out  Patient  Department. 

Mrs.  Margit  Brandt,  Head  Nurse  of  Ac- 
cident Pavilion,  resigned  as  of  July  31st. 

Miss  Dorothy  Vernstrom  was  promoted 
to  Night  Supervisor  of  Medicine  and  Sur- 
gery July  5th. 

Miss  Ruth  Roberts,  Head  Nurse  on  F-2, 
has  resigned  and  will  leave  the  staff  August 
31st. 

Good  old  "Chuck"  Van  Sluyter  of  the 
Cashier's  Cage  finally  joined  the  ranks  of 
the  benedicts.  The  new  wife  was  the  for- 
mer Miss  Nellie  Olin  of  North  Bennington, 
Vermont. 

Mike  Popolardo,  one  of  our  plumbing  ex- 
perts, has  just  left  for  his  annual  vacation. 
We  understand  that  he  is  headed  for  the 
salt  breezes  of  Peconic  Bay  where  he  hopes 
to  acquire  a  taste  of  sunburn  and  a  good 
coat  of  tan.  He  is  also  aiming  to  catch  some 
of  those  gamey  bluefish. 


Cy  Johnson  of  the  Accounting  Depart- 
ment went  down  to  Maine  again  this  year. 

HOW  WILL  IT  WORK  IN 
THE  PLANT 

I  have  pondered  on  rates  of  reaction 

On  valence  and  ions  and  such 

I  have  wondered  at  many  freak  theories 

That  never  amounted  to  much 

In  my  youth  I  once  worked  out  a  process 

The  "Development"  went  on  a  rant 

They  said,  "Yes,  you  think  it  is  perfect  — 

But  how  will  it  work  in  the  plant?  " 

I  was  young,  and  Oh !  very  ambitious, 

I  was  confident,  gay  and  insane. 

I  loudly  pooh-poohed  at  their  doubting, 

My  reasons  were  perfect  and  plain 

They  listened  with  fine  moderation 

But  with  little  respect  for  my  cant 

They  answered,  "Your  reasons  are  splendid. 

But  how  will  it  work  in  the  plant?" 

Since  then  I  have  suffered  and  studied 

My  theories  have  fallen  to  dust 

My  faith  is  in  kettles  and  boilers 

Though  even  the  best  of  them  rust 

I  have  struggled  with  grinders  and  wrenches 

'Till  I  looked  like  a  dirt  loving  ant 

Perfected  a  dye  in  an  ash  can 

To  find  how  it  worked  in  the  plant. 

And  now  when  I  gaze  on  a  youngster 

Whose  confidence  beams  in  his  eye 

As  he  tells  me  of  laws  and  of  theories 

And  my  fellow  compatriots  sigh. 

As  he  shows  us  his  glorious  process 

We  draw  in  our  breath  for  the  chant 

And  intone  in  a  chorus  together 

"And  how  will  it  work  in  the  plant?" 

Frederick  Walker 

JONES  BEACH  PARTIES 

Some  of  the  good  Sun  Tans  seen  about 
the  Residence  have  been  heightened  by  a  day 
in  the  sun  at  Jones  Beach.  Four  trips  to  date 
to  the  beach  extraordinary  have  been  plan- 
ned by  the  House  Committee  and  if  you 
have  been  fortunate  enough  to  be  among 
those  with  time  off  —  you  will  know  why 
they  are  so  successful.  The  bus  leaves  the 
residence  at  9  :30  returning  at  6  P.M.,  giving 
the  group  4  hours  to  roam  on  a  three  mile 
beach  of  snow  white  sand. 

What  a  day  of  swimming,  paddle  boating, 
ping-pong,  shuffle  board  and  what  a  tan! 

Not  to  mention  Miss  Martha  Riley  and 
her  Lunch  Basket  would  be  forgetting  the 
best  part  of  the  day.  Miss  Riley  is  the  dieti- 
tian in  the  Nurses  Residence  dining-room 
and  we  think  putting  up  picnic  lunches  must 
be  one  of  her  specialties  because  they  are  so 
different. 

The  House  Committee  and  the  Student 
Organization  subsidize  a  fund  from  their 
treasury  to  make  it  possible  for  the  residents 
to  enjoy  a  day  of  healthful  recreation. 


